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	1. Chapter 1

Felicity  
><em>Oliver<em>

Friday (6th March 2015)  
>(2:21 p.m.)<br>_tommy i'm not punching max fuller just because you asked me to_

(2:22 p.m.)  
>Well, first of all, I'm not sure I know who you are. Second of all, violence is never the answer, maybe Tommy should talk it out with Mr Fuller – whose name doesn't sound nice if I may say so myself. Finally, my curiosity has been piqued by this sudden need for violence.<p>

(2:25 p.m.)  
><em>fuck – i mean shit! glitchy phone, sorry!<em>

(2:25 p.m.)  
>Oh no worries. I'm stuck in a pretty boring class. Now about that story…<p>

(2:26 p.m.)  
><em>curiosity kills the cat<br>and pay attention!_

(2:27 p.m.)  
>I've already paid it enough attention. In 12th grade. I'll be fine.<br>It's not like I could report to the cops about this Tommy since I don't even know who he is

(2:27 p.m.)  
><em>gotta run! sorry again!<em>

(2:28 p.m.)  
>I won't give up!<p>

Friday (13th March 2016)  
>(1:56 p.m.)<br>Did you punch him?

(1:58 p.m.)  
><em>who is this? and who?<em>

(1:59 p.m.)  
>Your wrong number from last week. Max Fuller, did you punch him?<p>

(2:02 p.m.)  
><em>okay what the hell<em>

(2:02 p.m.)  
>Is this really how you talk to people in general?<br>I kind of did forget about you until I saw a guy punching another guy just now and I thought of you

(2:05 p.m.)  
><em>again, what the hell<em>

(2:05 p.m.)  
>Don't be rude<p>

(2:06 p.m.)  
><em>if anyone of us is rude, it's you<br>okay, so what is it about fridays_

(2:07 p.m.)  
>1:30pm Great Ideas in Theoretical Computer Science<br>You know, this is kind of a great way to know people maybe I should try it  
>And excuse me, you're the one with a friend who wants you to punch a guy for no reason<p>

(2:08 p.m.)  
><em>for the record, i didn't do it<br>and please don't go around scaring people with wrong numbers_

(2:09 p.m.)  
>Oh so they talked it out? That's wonderful! Yay to peace!<br>If you think you scared me, you're wrong.

(2:09 p.m.)  
><em>no, he sulked. that's what he did.<br>i'm not saying i scared you. i'm saying you scared me._

(2:09 p.m.)  
>Feed him with chocolate, that is sure going to work<br>Except again, I might be too late with that advice.  
>What? But I support world peace!<p>

(2:10 p.m.)  
><em>am I correct to assume you're a girl?<em>

(2:10 p.m.)  
>Full on female, with the equipment and all that<br>Am I going to get that story?

(2:10 p.m.)  
><em>you don't give up do you<em>

(2:10 p.m.)  
>Winners never quit and quitters never win.<p>

(2:11 p.m.)  
><em>william shakespeare?<em>

(2:12 p.m.)  
>*sighs* Vince Lombardi *sighs heavily*<p>

(2:12 p.m.)  
><em>at least i know who william shakespeare is<em>

(2:12 p.m.)  
>You sound unusually proud about that<br>(2:15 p.m.)  
>Oh would you look at that? Professor Boringville is letting us off early!<br>I want that story next week!  
>Ciao!<p>

(2:20 p.m.)  
><em>wait, next week?<br>_(2:26 p.m.)  
><em>hello?<em>  
>(2:32 p.m.)<br>_really?_

Friday (20th March 2015)  
>(1:44 p.m.)<br>Stranger

(1:51 p.m.)  
><em>that's what i saved your # as<br>stranger_

(1:51 p.m.)  
>Aw you saved my number<p>

(1:51 p.m.)  
><em>are you honestly going to tell me you didn't save mine<em>

(1:51 p.m.)  
>Will I be hurting your feelings if I say yes?<p>

(1:52 p.m.)  
><em>wow<em>

(1:52 p.m.)  
>Kidding<br>Felicity.

(1:52 p.m.)  
><em>?<em>

(1:54 p.m.)  
>I don't feel comfortable when people save me as 'stranger' in their contact list<p>

(2:00 p.m.)  
><em>you're one to talk about being uncomfortable<br>nice to meet you, felicity  
>oliver<em>

(2:01 p.m.)  
>Are you allergic to using caps or something?<br>Nice to meet you, Oliver  
>Or not<br>(2:02 p.m.)  
>Since we've never met<br>Is meeting via texting meeting?  
>They should come up with a term for that<br>(2:03 p.m.)  
>And apparently I ramble via text too<p>

(2:05 p.m.)  
><em>do you talk this much in real life?<em>

(2:05 p.m.)  
>My brain to mouth filter is pretty much nonexistent<p>

(2:06 p.m.)  
><em>send my condolences to all your friends<em>

(2:07 p.m.)  
>RUDE<br>so about that story

(2:11 p.m.)  
><em>oh for pete's sake there's not much of a story<br>i was scoping out the competition with tommy's girlfriend  
>max fuller made a move on her and tommy found out via a very lighthearted text from her<br>and then he asked me to punch max fuller via a private text to me  
><em>(2:12 p.m.)  
><em>end of story<em>

(2:15 p.m.)  
>Oh, so you live in Starling City and you run a nightclub<p>

(2:18 p.m.)  
><em>what the fuck<br>okay, now i'm scare  
><em>(2:25 p.m.)  
><em>hello?<br>you there?_  
>(2:26 p.m.)<br>_who does this?_

Friday (27th March 2015)  
>(1:35 p.m.)<br>_are you alive?_

(1:36 p.m.)  
>You're learning<br>Hi, yes, alive and well.

(1:41 p.m.)  
><em>what happened last week?<em>

(1:45 p.m.)  
>Something came up and I had to run<p>

(1:46 p.m.)  
><em>everything is fine now?<em>

(1:46 p.m.)  
>Aw you care! :D<br>Yes, everything is tip-top, Oliver!

(1:46 p.m.)  
><em>did you just say tip-top?<em>

(1:47 p.m.)  
>You wouldn't understand our species.<p>

(1:49 p.m.)  
><em>what are you, felicity?<em>

(1:49 p.m.)  
>I believe they call us humans. Or homo sapiens, if you wanna be scientific.<p>

(1:55 p.m.)  
><em>no, i mean, it is admittedly pretty fun to talk to you but you're just stranger whom i mistakenly texted two weeks ago who has a rule against texting after 2:30 on fridays. or maybe it's just me.<em>

(2:02 p.m.)  
>You gotta admit this is fun though<p>

(2:03 p.m.)  
><em>i just said that!<em>

(2:03 p.m.)  
>I like talking to you, Oliver whatshislastname<br>It's fun and light and kind of relaxing, tbh  
>Even though this is strange even for me<br>(2:04 p.m.)  
>And you wouldn't believe the oddity that is my life<p>

(2:05 p.m.)  
><em>this isn't weird enough for you?<em>

(2:13 p.m.)  
>Things could get weirder when it comes to me<p>

(2:13 p.m.)  
><em>care to elaborate<em>

(2:13 p.m.)  
>No<p>

(2:14 p.m.)  
><em>felicity<em>

(2:14 p.m.)  
>Some things are just far too personal<p>

(2:16 p.m.)  
><em>touché<br>except last week you found out that i live in starling and run a nightclub  
>which i did not tell you about<em>

(2:19 p.m.)  
>Be assured that's a mistake I won't repeat<p>

(2:21 p.m.)  
><em>what mistake?<em>

(2:23 p.m.)  
>Til next week, Oliver ;)<p>

(2:33 p.m.)  
><em>okay, i honestly don't know what this is<br>but i like it  
>it's an odd arrangement<br>but I guess nothing can get odder  
>for me, I mean<br>_(2:35 p.m.)  
><em>till next time, felicity<em>


	2. Chapter 2

**turns out college isn't going to be murdering my ass for another four days so i decided why not, right? besides, I JUST COULDN'T HELP MYSELF I HAD TO WRITE SOMETHING AHHHHH**

**oh and i absolutely love the reviews thank you for liking my fic yay!  
><strong>

**response to**** reviews  
><strong>**Guest1: i absolutely adore writing felicity's texts!  
><strong>

**LittleMermaid1990: one cannot deny that arrow showrunners are dumbfucks**

**alright, now read, ponder and enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Felicity<br>_Oliver_

Wednesday (1st April 2015)  
>(10:58 a.m.)<br>Thanks for signing up to Dog Facts 101! You will now receive a fun fact about man's best friend with each reply!

(12:50 p.m.)  
><em>oh god, too early<em>

(12:50 p.m.)  
>Did you know that three dogs – a Pekingese and two Pomeranians – survived the sinking of the Titanic? Well, now you do!<p>

(12:50 p.m.)  
><em>felicity?<br>it's wednesday_

(12:50 p.m.)  
>Did you know that the Newfoundland breed has water resistant coat and webbed feet to help haul nets for fishermen and rescuing people at risk of drowning? Well, now you do!<p>

(12:50 p.m.)  
><em>r u sure it's a dog and not a duck?<br>what are you doing, felicity_

(12:51 p.m.)  
>Did you know that you can lower your blood pressure just by petting a dog? Well, now you do!<p>

(1:14 p.m.)  
><em>stop<em>

(1:15 p.m.)  
>Did you know that dogs have natural night vision so they don't need night goggles? Well, now you do!<p>

(1:15 p.m.)  
><em>wait, do they really?<em>

(1:15 p.m.)  
>Did you know that dogs curl up in a ball while they sleep because it's an age-old instinct to keep themselves warm? Well, now you do!<p>

(1:15 p.m.)  
><em>how long are you going to do this<em>

(1:15 p.m.)  
>Did you know that Teddy Roosevelt's dog, Pete, ripped off the pants of a French ambassador? Well, now you do!<p>

(1:17 p.m.)  
><em>alright i get it<br>happy april's fools!  
>ha ha<em>

(1:17 p.m.)  
>Did you know that dogs do not have appendix? Well, now you do!<p>

(1:18 p.m.)  
><em>alright bye<em>

(1:18 p.m.)  
>Did you know that dogs are mentioned in bible for a total of 14 times? Well, now you do!<p>

* * *

><p>(10:46 p.m.)<br>_you done?_

(10:50 p.m.)  
>Did you know that only dogs and humans have prostates? Well, now you do!<p>

(10:51 p.m.)  
><em>you googled that<em>

(10:51 p.m.)  
>Did you know that Afghan hound is believed to be the dumbest dog? Well, now you do!<p>

(10:52 p.m.)  
><em>later it is<em>

(10:52 p.m.)  
>Did you know that female dogs are only ready to mate twice a year? Well, now you do!<p>

* * *

><p>Thursday (2nd April 2015)<br>(12:00 a.m.)  
><em>how about now<em>

(12:15 a.m.)  
>Right on time, Mr Oliver!<p>

(12:15 a.m.)  
><em>you're unbelivable<br>unbelievable**  
>goddammit<em>

(12:15 a.m.)  
>I think it's time to put autocorrect to good use.<p>

(12:16 a.m.)  
><em>it is activated!<br>did you do that to everyone you know_

(12:16 a.m.)  
>Do what?<p>

(12:20 a.m.)  
><em>the dog facts thingy<em>

(12:24 a.m.)  
>I'm not that cruel to people whose faces I know.<p>

(12:24 a.m.)  
><em>swell<em>

(12:25 a.m.)  
>It was fun though<p>

(12:25 a.m.)  
><em>maybe for you<br>it's cruel to me_

(12:25 a.m.)  
>Hey, it did you some good too!<p>

(12:26 a.m.)  
><em>how did it do me good, pray tell<em>

(12:26 a.m.)  
>I now pronounce you a beginner in the knowledge of dog facts.<br>You should be honored, Oliver

(12:26 a.m.)  
><em>oh wow, such a name<br>how could i ever earn it through a prank?  
>what the hell would i need dog facts for<br>_(12:27 a.m.)  
><em>i have better use for my memory compared to that<em>

(12:27 a.m.)  
>You never know<br>Maybe one day you'll be asked to appear on Jeopardy  
>And then they ask something related to the facts I gave you<br>And you'll be able to answer it  
>(12:28 a.m.)<br>And then when I watch that episode of Jeopardy  
>And there's this guy answering the question with my fact<br>I'll know it's you!

(12:28 a.m.)  
><em>apt imagination you've got there<em>

(12:28 a.m.)  
>It's a rarity among computer science students<p>

(12:28 a.m.)  
><em>where do you study?<em>

(12:28 a.m.)  
>Nice try.<p>

(12:29 a.m.)  
><em>really?<br>you're not going to give me /anything/?_

(12:31 a.m.)  
>Shhhh, Oliver<br>Shhhh

(12:32 a.m.)  
><em>fine<br>_(12:33 a.m.)  
><em>wait you said you study computer science<em>

(12:33 a.m.)  
>Yes, Oliver, nice observation of not-at-all blatant hint there<p>

(12:33 a.m.)  
><em>so you can like, hack things?<em>

(12:33 a.m.)  
>Hack is such an ugly word<p>

(12:33 a.m.)  
><em>what would you call it then<em>

(12:36 a.m.)  
>Alright fine<br>Yes  
>(12:37 a.m.)<br>I hack  
>As a matter of fact, I'm the best in my class<br>Not to brag or anything  
>Except it's not really bragging when it's the truth<p>

(12:38 a.m.)  
><em>you really do rant, don't you<em>

(12:38 a.m.)  
>*sighs* No one's perfect, Oliver<p>

(12:38 a.m.)  
><em>don't you have class tomorrow?<em>

(12:39 a.m.)  
>*sighs heavier* Unfortunately<p>

(12:39 a.m.)  
><em>then why are you still awake?<em>

(12:40 a.m.)  
>Sleep is for the week<br>I am Amazonian

(12:41 a.m.)  
><em>pretty sure Amazonian women sleep too<em>

(12:41 a.m.)  
>SHHHHHHH<p>

(12:41 a.m.)  
><em>fine<em>

(12:42 a.m.)  
>knock knock<p>

(12:42 a.m.)

_i'm going to regret this  
>well<br>_(12:43 a.m.)  
><em>who's there?<em>

(12:43 a.m.)  
>Doctor<p>

(12:43 a.m.)  
><em>doctor who?<em>

(12:46 a.m.)  
>GET IT?<br>GET IT?

(12:47 a.m.)  
><em>who?<em>

(12:47 a.m.)  
>Haha<br>Funny Oliver

(12:48 a.m.)  
><em>huh?<em>

(12:51 a.m.)  
>Oh no<br>No  
>Nononononononono<p>

(12:51 a.m.)  
><em>what?<em>

(12:51 a.m.)  
>YOU DON'T KNOW WHO DOCTOR WHO IS?! asdfghjkl<p>

(12:51 a.m.)  
><em>am i supposed to know who he is<br>wtf is a doctor who  
>why would he call himself a who<em>

(12:53 a.m.)  
>YOU UNCULTURED SWINE<br>HOW CAN YOU  
>OH MY GOD<p>

(12:53 a.m.)  
><em>chill out<em> _jeez_

(12:53 a.m.)  
>I can't chill out because I canNOT BELIEVE YOU DON'T KNOW DOCTOR WHO OH MY GOD WHAT CENTURY ARE YOU FROM HOW IS THIS LEGAL<p>

(12:54 a.m.)  
><em>i don't really catch up with pop culture sue me<em>

(12:54 a.m.)  
>You're gonna make me cry<br>This is cruelty to humanity

(12:54 a.m.)  
><em>aren't you being a little overdramatic?<br>and that's coming from me  
>i've been told that i can be pretty dramatic<em>

(12:54 a.m.)  
>We can't be friends anymore<br>I don't see how this could go on any further  
>You have hurt my soul<p>

(12:54 a.m.)  
><em>i didn't know we upgraded to being friends<em>

(12:56 a.m.)  
>Well what did you think we were?<p>

(12:56 a.m.)  
><em>friends it is<em>

(12:56 a.m.)  
>I knew you'd see my way<br>Now if only I could get you to recognize the sanctimonious existence of Doctor Who.

(12:56 a.m.)  
><em>for god's sake<br>_(12:57 a.m.)  
><em>give it up<em>

(12:57 a.m.)  
>Never!<p>

(12:57 a.m.)  
><em>lol<em>  
><em>by the way, do you realize that it's not friday afternoon?<em>

(12:57 a.m.)  
>I'm going rogue. Besides, rules are meant to be broken.<p>

(12:58 a.m.)  
><em>so it's safe to assume that we don't have to limit our texting to that one hour in friday afternoons?<em>

(12:58 a.m.)  
>Why, Oliver, if I knew you any better I'd say you want to text me all the time other than Friday afternoons<p>

(12:58 a.m.)  
><em>touché<em>

(12:58 a.m.)  
>Yes, we are both going rogue<p>

(12:59 a.m.)  
><em>i will keep that in mind<br>i have another question_

(12:59 a.m.)  
>Shoot<p>

(12:59 a.m.)  
><em>you said you hack<br>_(1:00 a.m.)  
><em>you said you're the best in your class<br>why don't you just trace my number and find out who i am?  
><em>(1:12 a.m.)  
><em>hello?<br>you there?_

(1:15 a.m.)  
>Goodnight, Oliver<p>

(1:15 a.m.)  
><em>it speaks!<br>didn't you say sleep is for the weak  
><em>(1:32 a.m.)  
><em>alright then<em>

* * *

><p><strong>there's a likely chance that i won't be able to update for another week, but then again that's what i said last chapter. ;)<strong>

**please leave some reviews! i'd love some feedback!**


	3. Chapter 3

**hi! yes i am back! but that doesn't college is done screwing me over it is far from done i barely had time to whip this out but hey! here it is! the chronicles of olicity's texting saga. oh and for the record, no, felicity has not traced oliver's number. she has her reasons that will be explored in later chapters ;)**

* * *

><p>Felicity<br>_Oliver_

Friday (3rd April 2015)  
>(12:03 p.m.)<br>Afternoon

(12:03 p.m.)  
><em>is that a greeting? or a statement of the time of the day?<br>you're early_

(12:03 p.m.)  
>It's a greeting<br>I'm feeling random

(12:03 p.m.)  
><em>you've been feeling rather random these couple of days<em>

(12:03 p.m.)  
>I could get more random<p>

(12:04 p.m.)  
><em>now let's slow down there<em>  
>(12:06 p.m.)<br>_I just want to clarify  
>this is weird, right?<em>

(12:07 p.m.)  
>Oliver, I swear you're like one of those whiny fifty year olds who forget conversations that happened two days ago or something<p>

(12:07 p.m.)  
><em>i certainly am not that old how dare you<br>though i figure i am older than you_

(12:08 p.m.)  
>How old, exactly?<p>

(12:08 p.m.)  
><em>that's not something i reveal to someone i only have weekly text dates with and haven't seen the face of<em>

(12:09 p.m.)  
>Had I known this was a date I would have brought flowers<p>

(12:09 p.m.)  
><em>isn't it customary for men to be the ones to bring flowers<em>

(12:15 p.m.)  
>It is funny how you think I would just conform to the society's foolish gender roles<p>

(12:16 p.m.)  
><em>i'm just saying<em>  
><em>no class?<em>

(12:17 p.m.)  
>Currently cramming for a quiz later this afternoon at the library<br>Thought I could, you know, push our date a bit forward

(12:17 p.m.)  
><em>lemme guess<br>great ideas in theoretical it science  
>you're never going to let me live that down, are you<em>

(12:19 p.m.)  
>Computer*<br>And no, probably not  
>I suggest you get used to it<p>

(12:19 p.m.)  
><em>am i disturbing you from your studies<em>

(12:19 p.m.)  
>Yes, I do wonder, Oliver<br>Had I known that you would disturb me from studying  
>Would I have texted you on my own accord?<br>Big questions

(12:19 p.m.)  
><em>that is taking sarcasm to another level<br>and i'm being considerate and nice  
><em>(12:20 p.m.)  
><em>you should never abandon your studies to text a guy <em>

(12:20 p.m.)  
>You sound like you have a lot of exp in that<p>

(12:20 p.m.)  
><em>exp?<em>

(12:20 p.m.)  
>You own a club but you don't know what that means<br>What kind of life do you lead, Oliver?  
>I thought club owners are gamers<p>

(12:21 p.m.)  
><em>felicity<br>i don't even know who doctor who is_

(12:24 p.m.)  
>Fair point<br>It means experience

(12:26 p.m.)  
><em>i see<br>i learn new things from you everyday_

(12:27 p.m.)  
>Aren't you just grateful that you texted me by accident?<p>

(12:27 p.m.)  
><em>that's still a subject up for consideration<em>

(12:43 p.m.)  
>Rude<br>20

(12:43 p.m.)  
><em>what<em>

(12:43 p.m.)  
>20<br>That is the number of years that I have been alive and breathing

(12:43 p.m.)  
><em>you're 20?<em>

(12:44 p.m.)  
>Can't you read?<p>

(12:44 p.m.)  
><em>that is young<br>what year of college are you in_

(12:45 p.m.)  
>Technically it's university<br>I graduate this September

(12:45 p.m.)  
><em>you're 20 and you're graduating?<em>

(12:46 p.m.)  
>Have I ever mentioned I skipped two grades?<p>

(12:46 p.m.)  
><em>the fuck?<em>

(12:46 p.m.)  
>Language, Oliver<br>I'm a genius, it's no big deal  
>Your turn<p>

(12:47 p.m.)  
><em>which brings me back to thursday morning<br>why don't you just trace me_

(1:00 p.m.)  
>Your age, Oliver<p>

(1:02 p.m.)  
><em>are you ever going to tell me<em>

(1:02 p.m.)  
>It's still too early in our relationship to reveal such details<p>

(1:05 p.m.)  
><em>this is a relationship?<em>  
>(1:26 p.m.)<br>_you there?  
><em>(1:40 p.m.)  
><em>good luck, felicity<em>

* * *

><p>(2:45 p.m.)<br>Hi, sorry  
>(2:46 p.m.)<br>A friend dragged me away to grab seats  
>Let's just pretend I didn't say relationship and you didn't say date<p>

(2:51 p.m.)  
><em>it's fine<br>how'd it go?  
>i like that deal<em>

(2:51 p.m.)  
>Please, do you know who you're talking to? It went smoothly and fantastically<p>

(2:51 p.m.)  
><em>as expected from a genius who's going to graduate at 20 <em>

(2:52 p.m.)  
>It's unfair how you know my age but I don't know yours<br>Makes me feel very unsafe  
>And insecure<br>I might just block you

(2:55 p.m.)  
><em>think about this. if you block me, who are you going to text during great ideas of theoretical computer science?<em>

(2:56 p.m.)  
>One of these days I will get you back<p>

(3:01 p.m.)  
><em>i've got more exp than you, felicity<br>i'm 29_

(3:01 p.m.)  
>I hereby declare your new name: Fossil<p>

(3:02 p.m.)  
><em>ME blocking YOU on the other hand<em>

(3:14 p.m.)  
>First of all, fine, fine, no stupid nicknames (though that was quite genius you gotta admit)<br>Second of all, DID YOU JUST USE CAPS OH MY GOD OLIVER I AM SO PROUD OF YOU

(3:15 p.m.)  
><em>i'm not even going to respond to that<em>

(3:16 p.m.)  
>I win<p>

* * *

><p>Sunday (5th April 2016)<br>(9:16 a.m.)  
>The Easter bunny paints his eggs<br>All purple, pink and blue  
>Now, Mother Hen, I have to ask<br>Why can't you do that, too?

(11:26 a.m.)  
><em>it's fucking saturday why are you up so early<br>i haven't heard that song in a long time_

(11:28 a.m.)  
>Of course a club owner like you wouldn't be a morning person<br>IT'S EASTER OF COURSE I'M UP EARLY  
>Besides the fact that I'm Jewish<br>I just love eggs, you know

(11:28 a.m.)  
><em>dont stereotype<br>you have eggs yourself_

(11:28 a.m.)  
>Oliver did you just<br>(11:29 a.m.)  
>Now I know that you did not make a joke about my ovaries<p>

(11:29 a.m.)  
><em>you know it ;)<br>we don't celebrate easter_

(11:30 a.m.)  
>What do you mean you don't celebrate Easter<br>And who's "we"  
>Are you married<br>Am I really going to have to block you

(11:31 a.m.)  
><em>can you stop with the text onslaught i literally just woke up<br>_(11:32 a.m.)  
><em>we as in my family<em>

(11:32 a.m.)  
>You're not Catholic?<p>

(11:35 a.m.)  
><em>i am<em>

(11:35 a.m.)  
>Then you celebrate Easter<p>

(11:35 a.m.)  
><em>we don't<em>

(11:54 a.m.)  
>WHY<p>

(11:55 a.m.)  
><em>took you that long, huh?<br>there's no reason  
>we just don't<em>

(11:56 a.m.)  
>I feel like I probably shouldn't have texted you today<br>Should I have texted you today?

(12:07 p.m.)  
><em>i'm sorry<br>but maybe today isn't a good day_

(12:07 p.m.)  
>Hey, it's fine<br>You don't owe me anything

(12:07 p.m.)  
><em>still<em>

(12:08 p.m.)  
>Hey, you know what?<br>It's fine  
>Everyone has bad days<br>And if you need someone to talk to – and I know that we literally just knew each other – you can talk to me  
>(12:09 p.m.)<br>I mean  
>If you want to<br>If you don't feel comfortable doing it  
>No one's forcing you<p>

(12:15 p.m.)  
><em>thanks<em>

(12:16 p.m.)  
>:)<p>

* * *

><p>Friday (10th April 2015)<br>(1:25 p.m.)  
><em>hi<em>

(1:31 p.m.)  
>Oh we're sticking to tradition, are we?<br>Hi

(1:31 p.m.)  
><em>i didn't actually know how to approach you for the last few days<br>it's been…  
>it's just been<em>

(1:31 p.m.)  
>Well, are you okay?<br>I mean, I'm just concerned

(1:32 p.m.)  
><em>i'm fine now<em>

(1:34 p.m.)  
>Good<p>

(1:36 p.m.)  
><em>my dad died the day before easter five years ago<em>

(1:41 p.m.)  
>Oh my god, Oliver<br>I'm so sorry  
>And I actually had the nerve to be all happy go lucky<p>

(1:42 p.m.)  
><em>it's fine<br>you didn't know_

(1:42 p.m.)  
>I feel so rude now<p>

(1:43 p.m.)  
><em>felicity<br>it's fine  
>truly<br>_(1:44 p.m.)  
><em>he wasn't exactly dad of the year anyway<br>let's not talk about the past  
>what have you been up to<em>

(1:45 p.m.)  
>Well, results came in<br>SCORE FOR FELICITY

(1:45 p.m.)  
><em>congrats!<br>how'd you celebrate?_

(1:46 p.m.)  
>Oh it's just a quiz<br>There's no point celebrating  
>The main event is finals<p>

(1:46 p.m.)  
><em>you'll be fine<br>if only i could get my sister to be more like you_

(1:46 p.m.)  
>What do you mean like me?<p>

(1:46 p.m.)  
><em>prioritize her studies despite boring classes on friday<br>there will come a time when i will have to actually lock her up in the library_

(1:47 p.m.)  
>You don't want your sister to be like me, honest to god<br>You'd have a handful  
>Well, if studying isn't her thing<br>Don't force her

(1:47 p.m.)  
><em>i don't have a right to force her<br>she'll just throw it back in my face  
><em>(1:48 p.m.)  
><em>haven't exactly been a role model in the past<br>and now she won't stop bringing it up every time i talk to her_

(1:48 p.m.)  
>Oh the angst of a rebellious teen<br>I totally get it  
>Give her some time<p>

(1:48 p.m.)  
><em>time is something we can't afford<br>i learned that the hard way_

(1:50 p.m.)  
>This might not be my place but, Oliver, times are different now. Your sister's young. She has time. And if she doesn't want to study, there's no point forcing her. Maybe she's got some other passion in something else. Why don't you let her explore that?<br>(1:52 p.m.)  
>Just food for thought<br>Don't be angry  
>You totally don't have to follow what I said<br>(1:55 p.m.)  
>Oliver?<br>(1:58 p.m.)  
>Oh god you're angry<br>I AM SO SORRY

(2:01 p.m.)  
><em>i'm not angry<br>you're actually right  
>you know you're pretty wise for 20 yo_

(2:02 p.m.)  
>I'm not sure if that's an insult or a compliment<p>

(2:05 p.m.)  
><em>take it as you may<br>speaking of  
>don't you think you're a little too young to be conversing via text with a man my age?<em>

(2:06 p.m.)  
>Oh please, my boyfriend's like 3 years older than you<br>Age is just a number

(2:07 p.m.)  
><em>boyfriend?<em>

(2:07 p.m.)  
>A hot stuff like me gotta get laid somehow<br>Kidding, but yeah, boyfriend

(2:07 p.m.)  
><em>oh<br>_(2:09 p.m.)  
><em>hey, felicity, there's something i gotta get settled so<br>i gotta go_

(2:11 p.m.)  
>Everything okay?<p>

(2:12 p.m.)  
><em>talk later<em>

(2:15 p.m.)  
>Alright<br>Feels weird when you're the one who ends the conversation btw

* * *

><p><strong>saltyyyyyy<strong>


End file.
